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WHERE FOUR WINDS MEET 
From homes beyond the farthest space 
The winds come to their trysting place. 
Swiftly from North, East, South and West 
Assembled 'on . sbmeTohely crest/ 
\ Or gathered where the murmuring pines 
Have summoned them by secret signs, 
They tell of journeys oyer seas 
And. whisper of earth's mysteries. 
They know^ why strong sap-eyrreiits sing;^ , .._ 
Through northern trees in earnest spring, 
And why bold flowers put bravely forth 
In srtowy woodlands of the North. 
s Such things he learns whose guided feet 
r May find the place where four -winds meet. ; 

It is not true the winds are foes, ;•-., ',■;■ 
Though some bring buds and some bring snows; 
, For they divide the earth's estate 
As friendly kings might arbitrate, 
And each is sovereign any hour _ . .• j ; _• 

The-friendly land is in its power. 
They find delight in bold surprise 
And would defeat man's prophecies. 
Ships put hot forth, seeds are not sown 
/Until the favoring gales have blown. 
The destinies of nations wait 
The winds that ruin or create. 
These secret things he learns whose feet 
May find the place where four Winds meet. 



Through summer woods at night's high tide 

A lonely wind will sometimes ride^r -,; 

So quickly gone, so vague a thing ^ 1 - H- 

Ears hardly catch its whispering. • i; r » 

And no one knows from what far home -> j: 

This vagrant messenger mjay roarn^' '■'■■-' ) 

Nor any more might seek to gain ' / , • 

Its purpose from a weather vane. ; C 

But swift that breath of air will go % V r': - : 

Where only silent trees bend lowr—\ .:.;'. 

A stir of leaves, a sudden hush— 

A thrill runs through the underbrush, ; 

Then he who runs with winged feet 

May find the place where four winds meet. 

* . .... .7 

Now I have sped in many a race 

To find this secret meeting place; 

North, East, South, West have I been led, 

Sometimes in hope but oft in dread, : 

Fearing to pause and scorning rest, 

Pursuing ceaselessly the quest, 

For whether on the land it be 

Or in some meadow of the sea 

I find at last the tryst, lo, there 

The tyrant rulers of the air 

Shall yield to me each plot and plan 

By which they rule the world, and man 

Thenceforth may walk with careless feet 

Indifferent where the four winds meet. 

Meredith Nicholson 




